On the Margin of Moscow

Well, one night I had a dream in which I thought I was
[uestioning a Russian about some such peculiarity as this. I
7as immediately aware that I had aroused his suspicions. He
ooked at me coldly and demanded: ''Why do you ask questions
ike that ?"

I had unconsciously made a connection between the antiquated
anguage forms and the antiquated political methods which
iave survived in such an incongruous way all mixed up with the
Marxism. The Russians are sensitive about their system just as
hey are sensitive about the archaic features of their language.
There is no country where you can wound so easily by the
ind of criticism or question which makes up in other countries
he ordinary substance of conversation between interested visi-
ors and natives. Nobody else has got socialism yet 5 and the
Russians (unless they are very deeply imbued with the new
Vlarxist education) can never be quite sure that this, too, isn't
omething queer and Russian, or that the visitor doesn't think
t is. And they can never be quite sure which elements of their
ife are due to reprehensible Russian backwardness and which
o sound Marxist doctrine.

That is a great drawback of Russia as the first socialist coun-
ry. The opponents of socialism can always put down to social-
sm anything they find objectionable in Russia. The advocates
>f socialism are betrayed into defending things which are really
listasteful to them and which they have no business defending.

"Aristocrats": a play about pickpockets, monks, prostitutes and
)ourgeois saboteurs, reformed on the White Sea Canal. There
s a scene where the bourgeois engineer, who has been busy
>n a big piece of construction, wonders whether he has been
vorking for the Soviets or simply because he was interested in
jngineering. The two Russians with whom I had gone nodded
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